
Taking Flight - script 

Dad: “Tony, I'm sorry. The daddies don't always get to have fun, maybe grandpa 

Nono will take you to the park. He knows how to have fun too. Used to…”  

Boy: “Nono only knows how to do grown-up stuff.” 

Dad: “Hey, Dad” 

Nono: “How are you doing son?”  

Dad: “Thanks for watching Tony on such short notice.”  

Nono: “Well, I'm always happy to spend time with my grandson” 

Dad: “Okay, so I packed his bag. There's the regular stuff: bottled water, first aid 

kit, coloring books, snacks, flashcards, and it's gonna be sunny day so please make 

sure he has a sunblock on. Sorry, buddy, we can play tomorrow, okay?” 

Boy: “You said that yesterday”  

Dad: “Okay, you two be safe okay? Bye!”  

Nono: “All right. You just sit tight, I'll be done with the lawn soon.  

Santa Maria! You know that wagon used to be your dad's. What say we take it out 

for a spin, huh? Keep arms and legs inside at all times. I guess your dad didn't tell 

you about the escaped zoo monkeys. Well, they caused a lot of trouble around 

here. Did you hear that? They must be close. Hold on! Oh, we're out of fuel. We 

have to jump. It's now or never. Ah that was a close one. Monkeys, crocodiles, 

they're just tests compared to aliens.”  

Dad: “Tony! Dad! What- what- then- how did you two get so unbelievably filthy?! 

Is that- is that my… did Nono tell you about the time we went to the moon?”  

Nono: “Astronauts, prepare for liftoff!”  

Boy: “it’s now or never!” 

Dad: “fire up the hyperdrive!” 
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